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COMEDOWN 

Here I am. once again, just like a pack of wolves. 

' The sk*es were once, paved with gold, now they rain on ts all. 

I've made rr.y bed, sc I'l: lie in it. I've dug rr.y grave so I'll die in it. 

Tell ail-my friends.! said goodbye. Clenche'd teeth and fluttering eyes: 1 can’t go on like th-s. Just Ue -he living dead 
I’ve got a taste for something & I don’t want it. f just neec it. and I can : be ieve tnat -’s getting harder just to feel a! v 
Curtains close, take a bow. 

I think we foolea all of then' now - who you are. .-/hat you say. what you do each and every single day. 

And I dug my iv* I" Ik' .1 .: I made my ted. • • I'll r: ■ i . I. 

I’D RATHER LIVE. THAN LIVE FOREVER 

d's either row or I ng never. Ana that night we moan: ov« iy word aw .n • 

All I can say fof Sure is: wore coming out tonjgnt. All I can say for sure is: were coming up tonght. 

02 . 

CHELSEA 

SMILE 

I Ye get a%ecie:, it ? on the.tip of mv,tongue,’, 
it’ on Hie back of my lungs ' - .* 

And I’m gonna keep it k 

i kric^v something you don’t know. r 

It sits in s.lence. eats away at me. It feeds like' cancel. ' 

. d . 

This disease. • > gett.ng worse. I counted my liier.s ngs. now I'.l count Ibis curse. ■. 

The on / thmg I .m h. nut* rpu r ight. I’m tn.:i.-.d buttrieathing lh rouref * ‘ 

I MAY LOOK HAPPY. BUT HONESTLY DEAR, THE ONLY WAY I’LL REALLY SMILE IS IF YOU CUT ME ' 
EAR TO EAR. 

I see the vultures, .they watch me bleed. They lick there lips as all my shame spills out of me. 

•Repent, Repent! The end is night 

Repen‘, Renent! V. '-o a , ga ng to ' '* 

Repent,-Repent! These secrets will kill us! 

So get on yogr knees, arid piav for forgiveness.” 

Wc til carry these things inside that no one else cat* feu 
They hold us down, like anchors, they drown us put at sea 

i ,nk iy li tin. -i : c' ‘ I. • - j 'hen t 

.But tf I don’t believe in him, why'would he believe in me? 





03 . 


IT WAS 
WRITTEN IN 
BLOOD 


Goodbye, nv friend, goodbye. My love, you are in my nemt. 

It was preordained that we should part. And be reunited by and by. 
Goodbye; no handshake to endure. It was written in blood. 

Let's have nc sadness - furrowed brow There’s nothing new in dying now. 

Ttif m LIKE ROSES, WE BLOSSOM THEN DIE. 

Wefaliaoart. 


. 


04 . 


DEATH 

BREATH 


The sun goes down, we come ontNA different parfy in a different cijy. 

- The sun comes'up, we corhe down. 

We lived fast & ij.ed pt&Tty. 

WE RE ALL VAMPIRES AND WE OWN THIS FUCKING NIGHT. 

I'm not homesick, I'm just so sick of going home. 

■ I've been walkng these streets for day 
In search of f lood. Yeah, I'd kill for the sitirto never rise again. 

I'd do anything, ofv anything. So tie a rope around my netk, pul 1 t tight til 
You cant kill us, we wjH never.Sucking die. I want to sink mv t« 'eth into at . 
It only I could make you see how sweet this ould be. 

But you : eave a bad taste in my mouth. 

So spT it out/sc ^p’t it odt. t 



•O Up." 






if bieaks. 
of you. 


. -'lit 


' v . •? 





05 . 

FOOTBALL 
SEASON 
IS OVER 

Why the fuci< can I not hail a taxi? Arm out like a nazi - every cunt’s driving past When the fuck is ove'/onc-V I 

THE HARDEST PART OF TODAY IS A HANGOVER. 

and empty promises. I got every person I need. And its gonna be. one hell of a moss, night! 

*1 can’t remember last night -1 can't remember anything! 

“Party til’ you pass out. drink til' your dead. Dance all night til’ you cant feel you leg s ’ 

We are done with giving a fuck. 

06 . 

SLEEP WITH 
ONE EYE 
OPEN 

Fuck you. You too*.what you wanted and left, like locusts Everything I gave to >■ >... ove'yth.ng that we’ve been 
through.'You bled me ^jry and thee. went. line leeches. Go, you jot what you eou'd < r,w leave, |,ke vulture s. Ripped 
apart irynihutes what was built in seven years. The ink scarred on your back may as w$l ; of disappeared. For as 
long as i remember yo.j P; everything you Ovvuou But -tow you sold on' friendship you* on you-' fucking own 

IF I HAD IT MY WAY I’D SLIT YOUR THROAT WITH THE KNIFE YOU 
LEFT IN BACK All this shame, all this guilt all this regret, that's me. i'm inside of yo And this is your world, 
fucking failing-apart mate from the -aside out. Everything will tall apart at your feet - you got hell to pay. And yog 
better fucking bow down to me. You better beg for mercy. 

Get on your fucking knees, and cry me a fucking river. 




t 



Best friends means forever, cunt. 





07 . 

DIAMONDS 

AREN’T 

FOREVER 

We Will never sleep, cos sleep is for the weak. And we will never rest til’ we’re all fucking dead. I refuse to close 
my eyes. I have loved, and I have los*. I have turned, and I have tossed. I have listened, and I have watched. I’ve 
gave into this for long enough. I have lost and I have loved. Sleep has stolen far to much. So don’t close your eyes, 
not just yet - sleep is just a cousin of death. I've said it before and I’ll say it again - if you think you’re alive then 
you're better off dead. So throw your diamonds in the sky. We ll stay gold forever. I can promise you one thing, 
death will take us all. I can promise you one thing, you will die alone 
We’re all going to hell, we may as well go out in style. 

DEATH IS A PROMISE & YOUR LIFE IS A FUCKING LIE. 

08 . 

THE 

SADNESS WILL 
NEVER END 

Our legs begin to break. We’ve walked this path for far too long. 

My lungs, they start to ache. Bjt still we carry on. I’m choking on my words, like I gotta noose around my neck. I 
cant believe its come to this, I cant believe it’s got to this and dear, I fear, this ship ,s sinking tonight. I won't give up 
on you, these scars wont tear us apart. Don't give up on me, it's not too late for us & I'll save you from yourself. I’m 
not coming home tonight cos' dear I fear, cos' dear I fear this ship is sinking. Is there hope for us? Can we make it 
out alive? I taste the failure on your lips. Is they hope for us? Can we make it out alive? I can taste the failure. Close 
your eyes, there s nothing we can do. But sleep in this bed that we made for ourselves, you’re trapped in your past 
■ feet under. Try to numb the pain with alcohol and pills, but it won’t repair your 
YOU CAN T STAND ON TWO FUCKING FEET WITH A SUBSTANCE AS A CRUTCH. 

I won’t give up on you - we’ll play this symphony of sympathy. 







NO NEED FOR 
INTRODUCTIONS, 
I'VE READ ABOUt 
GIRLS LIKE YOU 
ON THE BACKS OF 
TOILET DOORS 


I oi people 'ike you, them is no such thing as an eary grave. 

you wanted to gut my d>eams 'til I war. empty, and show everyone my remains. 

AND AFTER EVERYTHING YOU PUT ME THROUGH, I SHOULD OF FUCKING PISSED ON YOU 


Proudly Endorsed By 


SUICIDE 

SEASON 




We state at broken clocks, the'hands don't turn anymore. 

1 he days turn into nights, empty hearts and empty places. When you lost Inm, t slowly lost you tao. 

.For when he died, he took a part ot yon. No time tor farewells, no chances Fx.-^god byes. No e* manat <y 
fusing reasons why. I .valelied i* eaf'you up, pieces fallen on the floor. 

tare at broken docks, hie hands don't turn anymore. 

It only sorrow couid build a staircase, or tears could show the way. " . 

I would climb my way to heaven./and bung him back home again. 

Don’t give up hope my fiiend, this is not ,fhe end. 

Death is only a chapter, so lets up out the pages of yestoiday. Death is Only a horizon. ( 

And I’m ready for my sun to sot. 

IF ONLY SORROW COULD BUILD A STAIRCASE, OR TEARS COULD SHOW THE WAY, 

WE WOULD CLIMB OUR WAY TO HEAVEN, AND BRING HIM HOME AGAIN. 

We would do anything to bring him back to you. 

We would do anything to end what your going through. 

if only sorrow could build a stauca.se, o» tears could show the way 

I would climb my way to heaven, and bring him back home again. 

I would do anything to bring him back to you. 

Because if-you got him back. I would get back the friend that I once knew. 


MACBETFA 




